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There has been no period when I felt so contented.3 In all this
Pacific coast, yes in all the United States, there is no happier home
than mine. It is now nearly fifteen years since Annie and I were
married, and we are more lovers.today than we were then, while
our three children are nothing but pleasure and pride.
The boys in school nickname Harry (Henry, Jr.) "The Orator."
They are always glad to hear him speak. His last piece is Mark
Anthony's address over the dead body of Caesar.* Dick recited for
me the other night almost the whole of "Horatius," and that is a very
long poem; while little Jen, not to be outdone, recited "The Night
Before Christmas"... the boys know more of Shakespeare than I
did at twenty-five and are fast picking up, without any strain, a
knowledge of history, etc	If it were not for the embarrassed way
in which I got out of the Post there would be no difficulty about our
coming to the Centennial exposition in Philadelphia in style.4 But
I can see my way clear now and don't propose to go in debt again.
... Now I want to concentrate, and study and think, and then when
I get ready I will come permanently before the public again in
some way or other.5
As inspector of gas meters he was obliged to travel about
the state, where lie made interesting contacts and was able to
study local conditions. It not only gave him time to read law
but also to do some writing. He wrote articles for die Sacra-
mento Bee, took an active interest in the doings of the Legis-
lature, and entered vigorously into the Tilden-Hayes presi-
dential campaign.
On the night of August 15, 1876, he made his first political
speech in behalf of Tilden, whom he believed to be a free
trader. Delivered at Dashaway Hall under the auspices of the
Tilden and Hendricks Club of San Francisco, the speech was
not a political harangue but a carefully prepared study of
economic conditions. He considered the Presidential contest
to be "a solemn, momentous inquiry, demanding from each
voter a conscientious judgment."6 Reading his manuscript
slowly and deliberately, he warned, "The Federal tax-gatherer
is everywhere. In each exchange by which labor is converted
into commodities, there he is, standing between buyer and
seller to take his toll/*7 At one point he sketched vividly the
social conditions of the period:
* He won only second prize, however; his classmate, David Warfield, who in
time was to become a great dramatic star, won first.—Editor.

